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\ 



\ 



foi 



tin 



/ 



1 
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N 



Vo 






J 



Harp 






hop D 



9 



or 



VI 





IN 



Price id Ay. 
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^< r> 
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/ 



a tajbl:e 



o 




the 



SCMSTGJS in the COMIC OPERAof th 



e 




JSHSTA 



Act 




St 



OVERTURE ------------------2 

Tell me my Lute - - - - - - - ---------6 

The crimfon Morn - - - - - - - - - - - - ----8 

What Vagabonds are thefe I hear - - - - - - - - 9 

Could I each fault remember ------ ------12 

I cou'd never luftre fee - - - ------ - - - - -13 



14 



Friendfhip is 'the bond of reafon ---------- 

The? caufe for fufpicion appears ---------- -16 

Thou canft not boaft of fortune* ftore -------- -18 

If a Daughter you have - - - - - - - - ------19 



20 



When fable night -_-_ ------------ 

Had I a heart for falfehood framM -------- -21 



My miftrefs expect* me - - - 
Gentle maid ah! why fufpect me 
May^ft thou never happy be - 



22 



23 

24 




Act 2°. 

m 

Give Ifaac the Nymph _--- . . . ...... £6 

When the Maid whom we love - . _' - - - .--28 
When a tender Maid ------- -----SO 

Ah. fure a pair was never feen - - - - - - ---31 

Beleive me good Sir -------------32 

A bumper of good Liquor - . . - _ - - - ---34 

What Bard O time difcover ....... .--86 





Act 



O the Days when 1 was young _ 



- .40 



O 



had my Love ne^er fmil'd on me 



38 



Soft 



« 

pity never leaves the gentle breaft - - - - - - 89 



Ah! cruel Maid _.- -.- - - - -- - - - -41 



44 



Sharp is the woe _■ - - - '- - - - - - --- - 

By him we love offended --------- -47 



How oft Louifa haft thou faid 



SO 
6\ 



Adieu thou dreary Pile ------------ 

This Bottle's the fun of our table - 64 < 



Turn thee round I 



pray 



thee 



66 
66 






Oft does Hymen fmile to hear --------- 

Come now for Jeft and fmiling ---------« 58 
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\lletfr 



OatEHTTTIIE in the Dtteot^a 
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SE IffiKAD E 
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7/ 



Id 



* 



e. 




(orJla 




An d ant e 



> 



Anthonio 









Ant.hnnio 



Andantino 




■ * 





L o u i fa • 



Waking 
Walrin g 



2 



I 'heard thy numbers chief e, 
the dawn cficf blefs my fight; 



> 



Tis Phcebiis fur e that woos I cried, 



f 



Who fpeaks in fong, who moves in light! 



• 



/4t//,>r/.. 




*+ 



Allegro 




I 



■ * 



*♦ 



* « 




,v* 



; 



n 




Ferdinand 






13 




? 



Is her hand fo foFt and pure.' 

♦ • 

I. mufl prefs it, to be Aire: 
Nor can I be certain thenj 



Till it grateful! prefs again 



\ 



Muft I with attentive Eye 
Watch her heaving bofom figh 



I will do fo 



when I fee 



That heaving bofom figh for me 



Anctantino 
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r (//, f 'l(<///0f 
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Spiritoso 







V 





2 

When bleft with the Anil 



I know not how 



£ my £ ai 



m 



Thof 



mil 



1 



I a<{ 

hat f 



ore. 



Ancf I 



d 



Th 
Wh 



whence can I 



prizM them no 



m 



f 



P 



the falf 



fh 



f e e m s . f till 



elief from my woe, 

the foiuft-.r I gn 



I 



Viicl ante 




But when his worth my hand fliall gam 
"No word or look of mine, i hall fhow 

That I the fmalleft thought retain 

Of what my bounty d\d beftowr 

Yet ftill his grateful heart fhall o>wi , 



I 1 



ovM him for himfelf alone. 



Qy/f/i /> 
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7/7/.J 



Jcr/t 
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Allegro 




Donjorome 




G 6 

4 3 





When fcarce in their Teens, they have wit to perplex us , 
With letters and lovers, forever they vex us . 
While each ftill rejects the Fair Suitor you've brought her , 
Ol what a plague is an obftinate Daughter, 

Tangling and wrangling, 



\ 



Flouting and pouting 



O. what a plague &c. 



J* 




2 



When all did deep, whofe weary hearts con'd borrow 

One hour, from Love and care to reft, 
Lol as Iprefs'd my Couch in filent forrow 
My Lover, caught me to his breaft . 





He vow'd he came to 



o fW^fro^^„ ^ou'dtnflave me , then kneelhg.kifses ftealirg. 
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Andante 
AflVttuoso 





Had 



1 



a heart for falfehoorf franTd, I 



neer coifd injure you 



your tongue no promile claim\£,Ymir Charms woiud make me true 



To you no Soul fliall bear deceit, No Stranger offer wrong 




But 




But when they learn that you have bleft 

Another with your heart , 
They'll bid afpiring Pafsion reft 

And Act a Brothers part . 
Then, Lady^ dread not here deceit, 

Nor fear to fuffer wrong : 
For Friends in all the ag'd you'll meet 

And Brothers in the young . 



Afiettuoso 
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/v/f 
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, lu///vr/\j , 'If',, ,y///r/ % /ff 



//::: 



ff'/// 



Lou i fa 




Ifaac 




me. 



May he never happy 



^P 




^ 




^ 



Don Carlos 




Lou if a 







15 






End of the first Act . 
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Moderate 



Act 2 d 






/• U/2 
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/u'&: 



fir: 






• t 





fix foot or four we'll ne'er quirrel for that, we'll ne'er quarrel 




for 




that ; 



What 





* 
r 



V 



V 




eer 



her 



Complection 



I 



vow 



I 



do nt car.e; 



brown 



laftin& 



more 





\* 





pleafing 



if 



fair 



And 



tho 



in 



her cheeks 



dimples 



fhmicC fee, let 



fmile 



and each 






(2) 

Let her locks he the reddeft that ever were fee 



And 



m 



b 



faith 



W 



th 



fo 



Colour bui 
luftre and 



6 



I fwear Ive no choice, only let her have two ; 
Tis true l'd difpenfe with a Throne on her back 
And white Teeth I own, are genteeler than black: 



little round Chin too 1 * a beauty 



But 



ly defi 



fhe may 



ard 
d 



f 
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ConSpirito 




// ///* 






'/Mff/t. 



•* . - 





lead 



a 



life 



of 



pining 4 



If her charms will excufe 



the fond rafhnefs 



von 



ufe 



a 





w 



a J 



with 



I 



dl 



e 



whining ; 



never ftand 




liXe 



a 



Fool,, with looks fheepifh 



and 



cool; fiich 




^s 
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fure 



of 



f uccefs , 



for 



ho 



neft 



warmth 



is 



p 1 e a f i n £ 




armth 



is 



pleafing 




O 






2 



And tho s Wedlocks your view 
Like -a Rake if you woo 
Girls fooner quit their coynefs 
They know beauty infpires 
Lefs refpect than de fires 

Hence Love is prov'd by boldnefs 

i 

So ne'er ftand like a fool Sec 



Duenna 



Allegro 




But 



lme app 



fewer fi&ns of fe 



o 



The Youth fhe boldly 



If her hand he grafp,or her bofom clafp 



N 



Then 
Whil 



mantling blufh enfl 

Church well pleafcf tin 



m 



> 



finil 



her Contentment p 



And 



a 



P 



V 



kc 



Her heart avows her 1 



\ 




Ju ar ghetto 





So mild your 1 



GO 



Will € 

The Boy 



rly 1 



our Child 
tafk of d\ 



all their -Father 1 * fenfe 



The Girl 

O how 



all their M 



b 



1 



ming 



At once fuch g 



Thm. vhile 



1 



to inherit 

les and fuch fp 

may Fortune g 



lefsing equal to your 



M 




o 



Modern to 





8 




Ifaac 



4 




Zounds J Zounds.* you'd 



heft 



not 



provoke me Zounds i you d 



heft 



not 



provoke 



me 



not 



provoke 
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Larg 



hetto 




6 



L o u i f u 






57 
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38 






known 



fuch 



Anguifh 



but 



think how falfe how 



cru 



el 



flie 



to bid 



me 



ceafe 



to 



Ian 



guifti 



to 






fix'd 



dif 



dam 



to 



kill the 



hope 



fhe 



cherifh'd 




Not worfe his fate who on a wreck 
That drove as winds did blow it 

Silent had left the fliatter'd deck 
To find a grave below it: 

Then land was cried 









*. * 



/v. • v 



1 *>. 



4 



:*'- .-.'-- 



I » 






J 



no more refign'd 







He glow d with Joy to heat it 
Not worfe his fate his woe to find 
The wreck . muft fink e*er near it. 
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Sa/t 
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eatuS*. 
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sr/A 
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End 



o 




the Second Act. 
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Allegro 





(2) 

Truth they fay lies in a Well, 
Why I vow I neer coud fee 

Let the Water drinkers' tell , 
There it always lay for me t 

For when fparklingWine went round, 

Never faw I falfehood's mafk ; 
But ftill honeft Truth t found 
In the bottom of each flafk 1 



O the d 



ays 



kc 



(3) 
True at length my vigour's flown 

I have years to bring dtrny • 
Few the Locks that no»v I own, 
And the few 1 have are Qrtiy 



! 



• 



Yet old Jerome thou may ft boafl , 
While thy fpirits do not tire, 

Still beneath thy Ages fro ft 

Glows a fpark of youthful fire • 

O the days kc • 



• » 
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Con Spirito 




Don Ferdinand 



tat to Solo 




few: 4 3 



tafto Solo 




tafto Solo 



Sici liana fita: 
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But 



days 



like thefe with doubting 



curft 



I 



will 



not 



long, 



dure ' 



defpif'd . 



t. 





/* %% 



tafto Solo 
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fir: fit &: 
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Cress 



Clara 
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* * 
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me. 



vain 



Cla— 



me, 



vain 



w o t: 





E±ES 



\rs 
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dimple* laugh the 



while: 



no frowns appear 



re— lent fill 



wh er e h e avn has f tamped a fmil e 1 



no 




fir: /u&: 



fir:/u&. 



6 



fir/u'a/. 



4. 
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Andante 





Then how my Soul can vre he poor 
Who own what kingdoms could not buy 

Of this true heart thou fhalt be Queen 

ferving thee— a Monarch 

Thus uncontroufd in mutual blif 
And rich in loves exhauftlefs Mine 

Bo thou fnatch treafures from my lip 
And ill take Kingdoms back from thii 
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Andant 
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fir: /u&: 




Cres: 
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Solo Fathtr Paul 
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Chorus 
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Xouifa 




Lou Ha 



Clara 
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Introduction 



to the Finale 





SB 



t 



Don Jerome 



• 



J 



Mi filC 




/ 



< 







merry 



merry 



Glees 



can 



ne 



ver 



fail 




Fer: 



2 




Each Bride with blufhes glow 



pur Wine as rofy flowing 



1 



n £ 



Anth: 



Let 



us 



1 



au 



gh kc 



Then healths to ev ry friend 
The Nights repaft fhall end 

With a heart &c 






» • 



- ' ' * % 



-" > 






to 



pi e a f e 




Clara 



V 



Nor while we are fb joyous 



Shall anxious f'eui 



annov us 



Cho ; 



Let us lautfh Sec 
For gen'rous guefts like tfiefe 
Accept the wilh to pleafe 




So we'll laugh and play — all blithe and &ay 



Your fin iles drive 



care 



away 



Fine. 
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